
The Farmer's Wife
Said a Richmond woman a' week or

two ago. discussing questions of in¬
terest In regard to farm life: "Yöu
may talk as mtiuli as you Mko about
the farmer of the future, his bublness-
llko basis anil his utilization of every
possible labor-saving machine, but I
go beyond the farmer. I shutild like
lo know what is being done, ami what
Is going lo l)'o done, for the farmer's
wife."
"There Is no class of women." she

continued, "whoso service to human¬
ity Is bo little recognized, or whose
comfort and advantage is so little con¬
sidered, as this class. The farmer, II
Is true, attempt to the plowing and
the reaping, the sowing of the seed
nnd the ingathering of th« crops, but
he Is more and more applying the prin¬
ciples of science to the Improvement
of such crops, to saving them from in-
Jury through adverse weather condi¬
tions, to bringing them to full perfec¬
tion and maturity. This tending to
crops takes the farmer out Into ihe
open, and It has at least the advan¬
tage, of variety."

The \V|thin-Doom Province.
. "But within doors lies the province
of the farmer's wife. She must rise,
e.arly to have brijakfnrt re'nly for men
whose work calls them r^rly n-fleld,
whose morning duties Include ihe
feeding and watering ,of Ihe teams,
ahead of breakfast. This Is prefaced
on the woinnn's par: by milking lime
and by the straining and putting away
of Ihe milk.

"Then, after breakfast, there are
dishes to bp, washed, rooms to he put
In .order, churning to be look.s after,
dinner to be planned and cooked, the
table to be sol again. I'l the after¬
noon, when other women ar«j resting,
the farmer'.- wife 1-, aettlUi; her lining
room and kitchen t" rights. Then she
has to get an early end suhstanii.il
Flipper against the time when her men¬
folk, tired and hungry, come home
from ihe fields to enjoy It's closing
ni'.al of the day.

llrirkf.Mnkluit Without Straw.
"Kvch if the farmer's wife faced th»

strenuous problem of her dally round
with a kitchen equipment that trans¬
formed what hid >»--_- ultltcult into
comparatively comfortable achieve¬
ment: even jf in r domestic help tva'fi
trained and eillclcnt. as It Is scarcely
likely to l-e. sho. would nave to !><; a

woman of ununual executive ability In
herself to render her department of
farm life anything but drudgery, and
monotonous drudgery.

"Hut when It is remembered how
long women In rur i| districts have
been making bricks without «rtaw.
how lontf they have been wasting
youth and health and energy in kitch¬
ens, destitute of all but the most prim¬
itive methods for ticking and brewing,
they are the human beings foi wnoir

my Interest is most stronglv aroused,'
concluded the woman advocate of the
farmers' wffe class, pi using to tnV
breath and looking around on hei
little audience with an expression thai
seemed lo challenge contl'.ldlclten.
"And while the American nation.'

pile, resumed, "Is preaching hack-to-
the-soil doctrine, and getting out im¬
proved farming tmr.lt menu and writ¬
ing a handy pocket i»jrics ¦111 MlCiitlfll
agriculture. I should wish semtyonc l"
get up pictures ¦>f model kitchens and
.dairies anil chicken houses. I should
like for farmers to be encouraged In
havintr water put Into their 1'ouse* and
In building substantial nuthouses, es,

pccially houses where stock can be

kept In winter. I should like ptihlls
sympnlhy and attention called to ihe
long-suffering fanner's helpmeet. She
should have her chance. If she Is
sure of help in the devices she needs
to lighten her dally labor; If electricity
and machinery are associated to come

to her deliverance, she will have the
time she needs for practlc.il training
and can preserve her pretty looks and
wear her pretty frocks, transforming
her farmer husband Into her perpetual
tweothcarl."

Mnnnrra diameter Iudex.
From a "Lesson in Art Taught, by

Borne Womanly peasants." an Interest¬
ing feature of the June Craftsmen,
the following thoughts ate culled:
Eleonoru Duse. without beauty,

youtii. wealth, without even a very
wide range of Interest, has thought
In a straight line out to the heart of
truth. She does not go to hospitals,
the slums, among the rich o ramong
the dissolute, to study types, to Imitate
clothes and gcslures. She studies life,
the soul of It. She becomes the soul
of the woman she portrays.

Isadora Duncan has no set steps for
her many dances. Shü docs not dress
In white for Spring. She sees and
knows the truth about Spring as the
source of all Ircsh. young Joy. and
whan she dances "you stand by her
plde and look Into the minor ami see
the dawn'of love and fragrance and
goodness. She Is a great dancer be¬
cause she has forgotten convention and
tradition and learned to know truth
How do we mostly set about to

achlevo beauty nowadays.to be beau¬
tiful?
Not ut all, hut to appear beautiful

Our children are taught lo appeal
graceful by studying steps anrt ges¬
tures; our girls "acquire" manner
They do not express kindness and ten¬
derness and loyalty In such a way
that Inevitably the manner of doing It
must be beautiful. Not at all: mnnnei
is to them something quite apart from
Eoul. if symbolizes only thv possession
of money. It is the guarantee given
by fashion thnt the product Is expen¬
sive.

Is It possible to picture a child who
Is kind and well .md merry who would
not ho charming? Can one imagine o
young girl with goodness, reticence
courage. strength, confidence, who
would not be graceful and attractive?
What Is gesture and, motion, for In.
human beings hut lo express n vint la
within, 'with a view 'through under¬
standing, to express the best of wltfift
is within? Thus, If a gesture is meant
to expresn thought, and no silf-con-
Bckuisncss has heen created by stupid
training, and the thought is beautiful,
and tho body natural and flexible, then
we have the most beautiful nianners In
tho world, that can never' be nmiTPtl
unless the thought back of them
Changes.
Thus manners become, as they

should he,, an index to chnracter.

The l,jre With n Single String.
In the Täte Gallery in London there

ts a' picture, entitled "Hope." Seated
on a gloho representing the earth Is a
woman blind folded.
Tho water which Incloses the gloho

reaches to her feet. In her hands is
a lyrQ with all the strings broken
excepting one. Klin, doos not mend tho
broken chords, sho does not wring
her hands,,Ih hclplcys regret over op¬
portunities that; are gone, forever, hut
continues playing'011' ihe.ulngle'strlng
that lb left unbroken,

TUB FROCKS
Just Frocks.But So Daintily Fashioned and Finished
Made of Linen, Pique, Duck and Khaki for Morn¬

ing Wear; of Batiste and Muslin, of Mull and
FrenchrNainsook, for Afternoon and Evenine.

June flowers and maidens go to¬
gether, the rainbow coloring, the
beauty and grace of the one being
matched by the beauty and grace of
the other.

Every girl looks her best in frocks
made, of summer materials, which arc
calculated id harmonize with youth
nnd freshness, .arid enhance their nat¬
ural charm.
UcmIrii and Mnkc-lfp;
And there is not an excuse to he

found for the girl who doe3 not look
-well, when there is such great variety
In choice of fabrics, nnd stielt simplic¬ity, which Is the prevailing note of
well-cut and well-made morning wear,
and renders It i|tiite possible for every
young womnn to be her own designer
and the ma.ter-up of her tub frocks.

All morning frocks, even those hav¬
ing a waist and skirt Joined at the
waist line, are. made with some form
of iho short coat, preferably the sim¬
plest form, with the stralghtest lines.
If the home dressmaker will get n
good pattern, follow directions care¬
fully, alter scams under the arms If
necessnry to produco a perfect fit. set
hör sleeves smoothly Into the nrmhole,
adjust hor collar an(i work even but¬
ton holes in her coat; If she has her
skirt to hang ?egurorly ami smoothly
from her wnlst line to'her ankles, and
trims It with Hut stitched bands;.uhovo
all, If Min Ircch that her handiwork >s
thoroughly pressed' Into shape, she
may .he. as trig and-n»; Biitart. a3-the
youne American girl generally alms

nnd desires to be.
Strictly Tailored nnd Otherwise.
The sii'iolly tailored suits me al¬

ways in good taste for morning and
outdoor wear, nnO many wearers pro-
fer hem to anything else. Wsouit-
colorccl linen with a Norfolk jacket
effect In the coat, a black patent leath¬
er belt holding It In place, black pat¬
ent leather ties, a white straw hut
with black velvet ribbon trimming
and black mit in touches oh i:6nl. collar
nnd cuffs makes it' very natty cos¬
tume tor a Kirl who knows how to
Individualize It In wear.

In White nnd t'olnrM.
i Never were white lingerie frocks
fashioned more daintily, ombroldered
more profusely, and more lace trim¬
med than now, heavy nnd thin laces
being frequently .used in unliiue yei
attractive combination. Klhbon roses
are accessories to white toilets, form¬
ing a part of JaU'Jls and making a fin¬
ish for. (the soft sashes and girdles
1thnt are universally worn.

Musltns In the most delicate shades
of pink, green, blue and lavender, as
fine as. silk mull, are used in combi¬
nation with lace, velvet and satin for
clnbornlc and becoming- evening
frocks. When the colors In these
gowns permit them to bo .laundered
they have to bo treated with great
care, npd Ironed without starch.
Whore velvet and nntln noinblnnt'ohs
necur..,musliug .mt|sl, .ot.coursc, bo, dry
cleaned, .'

PRACTICA Ii TVIJ FIuVcKS FOn MOn.MXfi WEAR. .TVATIT HE LA MODE.

Rules For Each Day ]
The three following rules for hnppl-

'ness to po practiced every dny in the
week. were, once given- by Mrs. Alice
Freeman Palmer to a club of unkempt
rind unprivileged girls. These are the
rules:
First.Commit to memory a worthy

sentence.
Second.Do something for others.
Thirll.See something beautiful.
Sho met awhile after one little girl

who declared that she had fulfilled
her promise every day; hut that one
day, when mother was sick, she could
not go to the. park to son something
beautiful and thought she had lost It.
hilt while doing something for others
in the rWiiy- of cn.'lng for the baby,
she looked out of the attic window
of her poor home, and saw a common
sparrow.
As she looked at the little fellow,

the dark feathers around his throat
appearing to her llho a smart neck¬
tie, she found.her vision of the. ¦beau¬
tiful In what mnny would consider the
most ordinary of all finthored song¬
sters.

Oh, but she arrived in spite of
the commonplace which Süemed to
fetter her. nnd sunshlno came of a
dreary day Into dreury room, because
of. the purpose of her soul..Nchcmlnh
Boydton.

I.title Fashion Hints.
A suit sof urown linen looks well

when minie with a smart Ktori jacket
ajid trimmed with bands of natural'
pongee.

A 'high waistline .skirl Is very effec¬
tive worn with a soft bloti3o and an
Ktori or short jacket.

THE HOUSEKEEPERS' CLUB
Into Which a Bride-to-Be Was Initiated by Her Soror
Who First Tested Her Abilities and Then Admitted

Her to Club Membership. 0
A contributor lo Woman's Home

Companion for Juno has written a
cleverly suggestive article regarding
the induction of a bride-to-be into a

.Housekeepers' Club that was formed
from a sorority of her most intimate
friends. \
The novlatu for club honor;; was

blindfolded and led into the circle of
club members. The president of the
club was the person to whom she was
first presented. from the president
she received a number of kllehct!
utensils, which she was iex pooled tc
Identify through her sense of touch
After she hud successfully stood thlr>
lest, she look tho pledge of member¬
ship, and the blindfold being removed
site snw the club i>ody sitting around
In their aprons and housekeeping
gowns.
Pns.setl an Examination.
The newly admitted member passed

an examination before tho culinary
professor of the club, who, after be¬
ing satisfied at the amount of knowl¬
edge displayed' conferred upon her.
also, n kitchen apron of ample, pro--
portions. Attired in this site turned
to tho mistress of the broom, who
crowned her glossy tresses with a
dust-cap. *

In coming lo Ihe notice of the
l*idy of the Noedlo nnd Thread tho
future bride was required In commit
to memory the following proverbs:
Pfttverhs.

1, A basted bias gathers no plaits.
. 2. Never look a pinked luck in thu

scams.
:<. One shir in the mull Is worth

ilirce In ihn scrim.
1. A basque, is .known by the stltcheä

II keeps.
r>. You may {and a woman to the

machine, but. you cannot make her
hem.

ti. Retter Is n slashed gore with
nangles I hau a gusset of tulle antl
tfonitnn thcrcwUh.

?. Frilled tailing pulls'deep.
Lastly she wns given a bag of

clothespins and directed to take down
her washing which had |(een put up tin
0 clothesline, nnd Included dainty
linen gifts, from the sisterhood of
housekeepe rs.
1 Itrnutinrr Them All.

A very little man. says Mr. It. !.'.
Horton, In the Christian Endeavor
World, had hrought to the altar a
very big bride, who, moreover, was
attired in purple, and certainly bore
a formidable aspect.
Whether thd situation affected the

bridegroom, or whether'In dreamy re¬
miniscence, his mind wandered hack
to(-childhood, nnd the. catechism when,
on the mention of the world and the
flesh and the devil, lie promised to
have nothing to tlo with them, 1 can¬
not say. Rut sure enough, when I
put. to him (he crucial question. "Wilt"
thou have tills woman to be thy
wedded wife?" tho answer came, low,
hut clear. "1 renounce, them all!"

It was with some compunction that
t reminded hlm to say, "I will,"-

For, Bonnie Prince Charlie]
The Now York: Times tells a good

story of the lato Edward viY whoa h«
was u hoy of ton, and of his mother,
Queen Victoria, who was staying with
Edward at Balmoral Castle. In tht
Scotch Highlands.
One day the Queen, who was a

skilful painter In water colors, was
sitting: at her easel on the bank of a
river beneath a waterfall. Young Ed¬
ward, playing around her, caught
sight of a Highland lad in klltB. Th6
las was making a sand castle and
adorning It with sprigs of heather.
The prince advanced to htm and

asked for whom the sand castle was
being built.
"For bonnie Prince Charlie." was the

reply of the .hoy, who stood with his
hands on his hips to acs the effoct of a
thistle on the lower of hia castle. The
lad had no Idea of who Edward was.'
Edward, however, determined to

make it clear that he and not Prince
Charlie was to bo King some day. Ho
kicked over the sand castle.
The Highland laddie glared at Ed¬

ward and said:
"Ye'll no dne that again."
It was n challenge. The lad rebuilt

his sand castle very deliberately. The
prince waited lo sae the thistle stuck
on the tower, then kicked It over asdeliberately as it had been built.
"Veil no dae that a third time:"

challenged I he little Scot, beginningto rebuild with even more deliberation.
The Queen had been watching the

progress of the affair. She set asideher brush and palette, hut said noth¬
ing; only watched with a tlrm studious
expression on her maternal face.
A third time her son kicked overthe Highland lad's sand castle. No

sooner was this done than its kilted
builder closed his lists and lowered
his head. In another moment the two
boys were hammering one another.
The Queen sat there and never In¬

terfered tjy word or act. The little
prince presontly returned weeping,
bruised and bloody-nosed, while the
rebel Gael stood apart, himself con¬
siderably frayed, watting to. see It anyfurther service were needed In the
training of royal children.
To the little prince's plea for speedyJustice and vengeance, the motherly

Queen replied, as she wiped the blood
from tho future King's nose with a
pocket handkerchief:

"It served you right!"

The Face of Christ.
Zlnzondorf, known as tho author of

more than 2,000 hymns, wrote the ona
beginning'with the lines;
"Jesus, thy blood and righteousness
My beauty, are, my glorious' dress."

It was suggested hy a picture In the
rmsscldorf gallery, "Ec.ce Homo," rep¬
resenting Jesus crowned with thorna.
From the pathetic face above he turned
to tho legcntl beneath: "All this I
have done for theo; what has thou
done for Mo?" The vision and the
question led aim to adopt for his life
motto; "1 have but one passion, and
that Is He, and only He."

A Christ fur All.
Jn an Austrian city there are twelve

figures of Christ, each representing a
different aspect. Tho country folk,
crossing the bridge to the city in tho
morning, worship them as they pass.
The stockmen pray to the imago of

Christ the Shepherd, the artisans to'Christ tho Carpenter, the market gar¬deners to Christ tile Sower, the ailing
and. Infirm to Christ the Physician,
and the fishermen to Christ tho Pilot.
Enlightened minds will never forget
there Is hut one Christ, and yet toeach follower the thought of Him that
Is born of a special need will always'
be the one that makes His Image in'
the soul. ,,

Apprenticeship to .Difficulty.
According to James T. Fields, there-,Is an apprenticeship- to difficulty,which Is better for excellence some-:

limes than years of case and comfort.
A great musician once said of a

promising but passionless young singer,
who was being educated for the stage:"She sings well, hut she Iack3 some¬
thing which is everything. If she
were married to a tyrant who would'
maltreat her ami break her heart, in
six months she would bo the greatest^
singer In Europe." ,

The .liidns Tree.
The blossoms of the Judas tree ap-(pear before Its leaves, and are a most

brilliant crimson. The flowers flaming,'forth, attract Innumerable Insects. The*
bee, for Instance, in quest of honey, is
drawn to It. Hut searching the petals
for'nectar, II Imbibes a fatal opiate.
Beneath this Judas tree the ground 'Is
strewn with tho victims of its deadlyfascination.

City .Neighbors.
1 hear their voices through the floor

and wait,
1 hear their footsteps passing over¬

head. ..

I brush agalnsl them in the common
hall,

'But never knew the child downstairs
was dead.

Such strangers are my neighbors..till
1 sa w.

As I passed by, white ribbons on tho
door.

.Maud Going, In Success.

She Knew the Author.
At a large dinner given In New

York. Mrs. Margaret Bottome. Ht that
lime head of the King's Daughters, sat
beside a German profotsor of science.
In the course, of conversation Mrs,
Bollome said:
"The Bible says so and so."
"The Bible," remarked the professor;

"you don't believe' tho Bible!"
"Yes. indeed, I bellovo It," replied

Mis. Bollome.
"Why, I didn't suppaso that any

Intelligent person to-day believed tha
Bible:"

"I bcllove it all." Mrs. Bottome an¬
swered. "I know the Author."

Want the Critle» Saw.
An artist painted a great picturs

and many people came to see.
"Wonderful!" Ihey exclaimed. "Si

clover: So original!"
And ihn critics remarked: "What

perfect drawing! Whut masterful com¬
position! Note how the light and
shadows balance'. And the coloring.
so strong, and ytit so full of atmos¬
phere!" And they quarreled as ttf
whether or not it belonged to the lm<
pressloulst school.
A friend meeting tho artist, congrat¬

ulated him on winning auch apprccla«
tldn.

''Appreciation'.'" repented tho artist,
bitterly. "I painted u vision, a mexsagej
and they praise.my technique."

_Ella M. Ware, lit Craftsman.


